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No. L.

TO THE SAME,

i^ 1788.

MADAM?

I HAVE been torturing my philosophy
to no purpose to account for that kind par-
tiality of yours, which, unlike *****
****** jlas followed me in my re-
turn to the shade of life, with assiduous bene-
volence. Often did I regret, in the fleeting
hours of my late Will-o'-Wisp appearance, that
" here I had no continuing city;" and, but
for the consolation of a few solid guineas,
could almost lament the time that a momentary
acquaintance with wealth and splendour put me
so much out of conceit with the sworn com-
panions of my road through Iife3 insignificance
and poverty.

*S*       *Sfc      ***       ***       *5f*       ^f"*

There